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A VISIT TO MICHAEL BOAI, &c. 
TO THE TATLER. 

Dear Mr Tatter,— Whether it be the obscurity of our climate, 
the fog of our smoke, or the mercantile dejection with which we 
look on things, we Londoners are so apt to see melancholy and 
uncomfortable faces, that a good-humoured one makes a strong im- 
pression on us. While we enjoy it as something pleasing, we admire 
itasanovelty. I was led to make this observation, by the pleasure 
] had in visiting that extraordinary enemy to his chin, Michael 
Boai. His wife, Mr Editor, has one of those pleasant, goodnatured 
expressions in her face, which you delight to speak of. Michael 
has a face, which though rather on the self-important principle, is 
worthy the vivacity of his spouse; and Signor Engels (who, by the 
the way, plays very nicely on the violin), is good-looking, aware of 
it, and resolved not to spoil it by any expression of imprudent 
disagreeableness. 

Signor Joel may have been a very pleasant-looking person; but 
we should imagine that the friends of his boyhood would find some 
difficulty in recognizing their quondam companion: we mean, that 
it appeared to us, that the contortions which the lower part of his 
face must have undergone, during the immense practice necessary 
to arrive at that perfection of blow, whistle, growl, and snore, with 
which he astonishes people every day at three, have in some degree 
altered his face, sharpened his masticators, and given unto him the 
eye of the owl. More of him presently. 

By way of being gallant, let us first mention the lady, who took 
but an.inconsiderable part in the performances, She is, (as I have 
before said,) pretty, unassuming, and sings very nicely. Her higher 
notes are her best, and her intonation, as far as we could judge, 
was correct. Being at the back of the room, and not observing that 
she was seated, we were for shortening her a foot or two; but we 
afterwards found, that she was of reasonable stature, somewhat 
shorter than Michael; and Michael is not tall of his age. 

The chin-melodist is said to have taken to practising on that 
instrument, for want of a penny to buy a jew’s-harp. He had an 
uncontrollable propensity to music, from an early age, and could 
only indulge it by making a dulcimer of his face. 

The following are his proceedings before commencing. He in 
the first place takes off his hat, which is an elegant improvement on 
that of the coal-heaver, and then developes a little box, into which 
he thrusts his knuckles, greasing with them his musical instru- 
ment. The violin then plays the introductory fugue, and 
Michael strikes up. His appearance, during the playing, is like 
that of a bad and infuriated boxer, obliged to hit his own face in. 
stead of his antagonist’s. He shakes his head, looks vehement, and 
thumps his chin with ardour and exactitude. He can play the 
Chromatic scale, and can absolutely shake!!!—that is with his 
head. 

We had been given to understand, that the sound which Michael 
produced resembled that of a musical-box. This is a libel on that 
fairy instrument ; and we think there are few who have heard him 
but will agree with us in likening it to castanets ; though we should 
say it beats them hollow. The power he possesses is absolutely 
extraordinary. ‘The higher notes are, we think, the best; but he is 
never out of tune; and, when playing variations (as he did to 
“Nel cor piu non me sento”) though be flourishes about, at a 
most extraordinary height, he gradually descends, hitting the original 
hote with wonderful accuracy. He was most applauded in the 
Overture to ‘ Lodoiska, though that applause was not extravagant : 
hot that his performance did not warrant it, but the fashionables 
seem to look upon gloves as so very expensive, that they are willing 
to get a reputation for economy by observing a judicious silence. 
Madame Boai, who really sings very prettily, got no applause to 
Speak of: which, as Mr Pepys would say, “ was displeasing to 
observe.” She and her husband seemed to entertain a mutual 
admiration of one another, which they occasionally testified by 





smiles, and other such evidences of a pleasing sympathy. Some of 
the songs which have his name to them in the bills are pretty, and 
he plays well on the guitar. 

Signor Engels, a sort of auxiliary to Boai, plays very creditably 
on the violin, The Trio, in their national dresses, cut a picturesque 
appearance, especially when contrasted with the anti-elegant habili- 
ments and extraordinary head-dresses of their audience. 

Signor Joel is perhaps the most extraordinary of the four. He 
imitates birds, the skylark, thrush (which he at first told us he did 
not remember; “I have forgotten one,” said he, ‘‘ DE TROsH”) the 
canary-bird, bullfinch, and the nightingale, &c. The bullfinch and 
thrush, which he afterwards gave us, were good; the nightingale 
excellent; though we missed the long, mellow, and beautiful note 
peculiar to that bird. Some of his tones were deliciously sweet. 
The canary-bird and the skylark, however, we looked upon as his 
master-pieces: the latter perhaps the best of the two. The imita- 
tion of the former was given in a sort of dialogue between the 
male and female. The long-drawn call of the male, and the answer 
of the female, with a beautiful string of notes which he sprinkled 
one after the other, were peculiarly effective. He signified when 
the skylark was ascending, by moving his fingers upwards ; when in 
the air, by keeping them twittering at the same height ; and when in 
coming down, by an analogous process. He shook us out a full 
crowd of notes, with wonderful rapidity and sweetness; and though 
they were not, as the poet so beautifully expresses it, “ profuse 
strains of unpremeditated art,” they were profuse, and very like 
their original. 

Upon the whole, our party were much amused with their visit to 
these good-natured foreigners; and we recommend everybody, 
pecunid volente, to follow our example. 

VESTER. 








ORIGINAL POETRY. 


A PROPHECY. 


Tuere is a mighty dawning on the earth, 
Of human glory: dreams unknown before 
Fill the mind’s boundless world, and wondrous birth 
Is given to great thought; and deep-drawn lore, 
But late a hidden fount, at which a few 
Quaff’d and were glad, is now a flowing river, 
Which the parch’d nations may approach and view, 
Kneel down and drink, or float in it for ever: 
The bonds of Spirit are asunder broken, 
And Matter makes a very sport of distance ; 
On every side appears a silent token 
Of what will be hereafter, when existence 
Shall even become a pure and equal thing, 
And earth sweep high as heaven, on solemn wing. 
° W * 








A correspondent, from whom we were glad to hear, informs us, 
that Mr Clarkson’s forthcoming lectures on the progress and pros- 
pects of society, will embrace some curious theories respecting the 
origin and tendency of social institutions. One feature of his lec- 
tures, will be an argument to show that the co-vperative system 
entered into the constitution of all the most eminent early repub- 
lics ; that it may be traced to the first germs of social tendencies in 
a savage state; that as society began with it in its roughest form, so 
it tends towards it in its most refined development ; and that it is 
not improbable that the last institutions of the human race, some 
centuries hence, may realise the eloquent apostrophe of Godwin to 
Lycurgus. “ To this we come, oh illustrious legislator ! Labour 
sufficient to procure all things, for all will be subdivided and compa- 
ratively nothing. It will be no longer necessary that some men 
should be toiling slaves, in order that others may be idle freemen. 
Machines will be the only helots of the last universal freemen.”—We 
shall shortly have another word or two to say of these lectures. 
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EXTRACTS FROM NEW BOOKS. 


PART OF A WALK THROUGH MADRID IN SEARCH OF 
LODGINGS. 


Passing on, we came to a long row of calesines, a kind of gig, of 
grotesque Dutch figure. Many were oddly painted with the church 
of Buen Suceso, the fountain of the Sibyl, or the Virgin Mary on 
the back, and were named accordingly. They were furthermore 

rofusely studded with brass tacks, and so was the harness of the 
| oman usually a long-tailed Andalusian, decorated with many bells, 
tassels, and a long plume of red woollen, erect between his ears. 
As for the drivers themselves, they wore hats adorned with buckles, 
beads, and tassels, jacket and breeches of velvet, worsted stockings, 
and long-quartered shoes. Each had a second jacket, either drawn 
on over the other, or more commonly, hanging negligently from the 
left shoulder. This was of brown cloth, singularly decorated with 
embroidered patches of red or yellow cloth, to protect the elbows, a 
tree and (branches of the same upon the back, and, in front, instead 
of buttons, loops and cords, pointed with brass or silver, which 
were attached to strengthening pieces of red, in the shape of hearts. 
These caleseros were grouped together about the doors of the 
tabernas, cracking their whips and their jokes together. Nor did 
they fail to make us proffers of their services, calling our attention 
to the elegance of a calesa, and the good points of the caballo. The 
merry mood, hyperbolical Janguage, and fantastic dress of these 
fellows, so greatly at variance with the habitual gravity of the Casti- 
lian, bespoke them natives of the mercurial region of Andalusia. 
Leaving this row of vehicles behind, we came to the Puerta del Sol. 
This is an open place in the heart of Madrid, where eight of the 
 eaug streets come together, and where the city may be said to 

ave its focus. In the centre, is a fountain, from which the neigh- 
bourhood receives its supply of water. One of the forks is formed 
by the parish church of Buen Suceso, and the others by the Post 
office, and a variety of shops and dwellings. In former times it was 
the eastern gate of the city; hence its name of Gate of the Sun; 
but when the court came to Madrid, the nobility who followed in 














its train, constructed their palaces in the open plain to the east, so | 
that Puerta del Sol, from being the extremity, became the centre of 


Madrid. From hence are streets leading directly to almost any 
place of which you may be in search ; and put yourself in any street 
at the extremities of the city, and it is sure to discharge you here. 


In this way, all Madrid passes daily through this centre of circula- | 


tion, so that a stranger may station himself here, and see the popu- 
lation of the whole capital passing as it were in review before him. 
Here the exchange is each day held, and the trader comes to talk 


of his affairs; the politician, rolled in his cloak, signifies, by a shrug, | which, as an article of food, the poorer classes do not always aban- 


a significant look, or a whisper, the news which with us would be | 





told with the hands in the breeches pockets, the legs striding apart, | 


and the voice lifted up in loud declamation. Hither the elegante is 
mechanically drawn to shew off the last Parisian mode, or the idle 
thief, enveloped in his dingy cloak, to talk to a comrade of old 
achievements, or to plan future crimes and depredations. Here 


are constantly passing flocks of sheep and droves of swine going to | 


the shambles, mules and asses laden with straw or charcoal or dead 
kids hooked by the legs, and always on the very end of the last 
beast of each row, a rough clad fellow, singing out with a grave 








The body of cavalry which now attracted the attention of the myl. 
titude in Puerta del Sol, and for which a passage was soon opened 
by the long-bearded sappers who marched in front, was a regiment 
of lancers of the royal guard; a beautiful and well mounted corps 
in Polish uniforms, with high schakos, each bearing a lance decora, 
ted with a red and white pennon. Next came a band of some 
thirty musicians playing that most beautiful piece “ Di piacer mj 
balza il cor,” from the Gazza Ladra of Rossini. 1 thought I had 
never heard any sounds so delightful: even the ardor of the horses 
seemed lulled by them. Presently however the cadence passed 
into a blast far livelier than the lovesong of Ninetta, and away 
they went at a gallop in the direction of the Prado. 

Immediately behind the lancers came a regiment of cuirassiers 
mounted chiefly on powerful steeds, with long sweeping tails, and 
manes parted in the middle and flowing on both sides the whole 
width of the neck. Themen were stout, fine looking fellows, incased 
in jackboots, with Grecian helmets, and cuirasses of steel, on 
the front of which were gilded images of the sun. Their offen. 
sive weapons consisted of stout horse pistols, and straight sabres of 
great length from the royal armoury of Toledo. There was to be 
a review on the Prado, and having always been fond of listening to 
music, and looking at the soldiers, [ proposed that we should see jt, 
Don Diego was one of those ready fellows of idle mood, and ample 
leisure, who are pleased with every proposition, so we went at once 
in quest of the soldiery. The review took place near the convent 
of Atocha. The Minister of War, with a brilliant staff mounted on 
splendid barbs from the meadows of the Tagus or the Guadal. 
quivir, was posted in front of the convent, and received the salu. 
tations of the passing soldiery. It was one of those bright and 
cloudless days so common in the elevated region of Madrid. The 
sun shone full upon polished helmets, cuirasses, and sabres, or 
flickered round the ends of the lances, while the combined music 
of both corps, stationed at the point about which the platoons 
wheeled in succession, sent forth a martial melody. 

The display was a brilliant one, and I enjoyed it without reser. 
vation. I looked not to the extortion and misery which among'the 
industrious classes must pay for this glitter and pageantry; to the 
cause of injustice and oppression it might be called to support; to 
the rapine and murder, the famine and pestilence, the thousand 
crimes and thousand curses, that follow in the train of armies.— 
A Year in Spain. 

CORK TREES. 

This useful production is known in Spain by the name of 
“aleornoque.’ It is a species of the encina, which, although of very 
different appearance from our oak, furnishes a wood of the same 
grain, and produces acorns, which are not so bitter as ours, and 


don to the hogs. 


Thus we are told that Sancho was a great lover 
of bellotas. 


The cork-tree grows to the height of our apple-tree, 


| and spreads its branches much in the same manner, but the trunk is 
| of much greater dimensions, and the foliage of a more gloomy hue. 


accent on the last syllable, “‘ Paja! paja! carbon! cabrito!'— | 


Straw! straw! coals! kids! ‘There are moreover, old women 
crowd, and scolding those who run against their baskets; also 
aguadores, with jars of water, who deafen you with cries of 
“Quien quiere agua?’—Who wants water? Nor do beggars 
fail to frequent this resort, especially the blind, who vociferate 
some ballad which they have for sale, or demand alms in a 
peremptory tone and in the mame of Maria Santissima. 
too, may be seen all the costumes of Spain; the long red 
cap of the Catalans; the Valencian with his blanket, and airy 
bragas, though in the midst of winter; the Montera cap of the 
Manchego; the leathern cuirass of the old Castilian; the trunk 
hose of the Leones; the coarse garb and hobnailed shoes of the 
Gallego; and the round hat and embroidered finery of Andalusia. 
Nor does the Puerta del Sol fail to witness prouder sights than these. 
At one moment it is a regiment of the Royal Guard, going to re- 
view ; in the next, a trumpet sounds, and the drums of the neigh- 
bouring picquets are beard beating the call. The coaches and six 
approach, guarded by a splendid accompaniment. The cry of ** Los 


their cloaks and doffing their hats, give place for the “ Absolute 
King.” Presently a bell rings, and every voice is hushed. A long pro- 
cession of men, with each a burning taper, is seen, preceding a priest, 
who is carrying the reconciling sacrament to smooth the way for some 
dying sinner. Does it meet a carriage, though containing the first 
grandee of Spain, the owner descends, throws himself upon his 
knees in the middle of the street, and offers his carriage for the 
conveyance of the host. “Su majestad,’—His majesty!—to indicate 
the presence of the Saviour sacramentized, passes in a tremulous 
whisper from lip tolip. The faithful are all uncovered and kneel- 
ing, they smite their breasts with contrition, and hold down their 
heads as if unworthy to look upon the Lamb. 
* * * * * a . 


The unpleasant reflections excited by this rencontre were soon 
banished by strains of music, and the clatter of advancing hoofs. 


| fortune had recently placed on the hospodarian throne. 


Its trunk and branches are covered with a thick ragged bark, which 
would seem to indicate disease. The trunk alone, however, fur- 
nishes a bark of sufficient thickness to be of use in the arts. It 1s 
first stript away in the month of July, when the tree is fifteen years 
old, but is then of no use except to burn, and is only removed for 
the sake of producing a stouter growth. In the course of six or 
eight years the inner bark is grown into a cork of marketable qua- 


| lity, and continues to yield, at similar intervals, for more than a 
with oranges or pomegranates pushing their way through the | 


century.— The same. 


A SUSPICIOUS MESSENGER. 

Here (at Bouyoukdéré) we became acquainted with the hos- 
podar of Wallachia, Prince Caragia, whom a singular turn of 
He was 
about to proceed to his principality, and invited me to visit him 


Here, | at Buchorest, where I little thought at that time, I should, ina 


few months, have occasion to proceed. ‘The circumstances 
which led to the unexpected choice made of Caragia on this 
occasion are in too many respects interesting, to be passed over 
with a mere allusion to them. They were so many times re- 
lated to me by well-informed persons at Constantinople, that the 
reader may rely on the statement of them, which I am about to 
offer to his perusal. *** * * Sultan Mahmoud, who was a com- 
plete stranger to the pretensions of all the contending parties, very 
wisely resolved to accept none of the candidates offered to his 
notice under the auspices of French and Russian protection. He 


a ‘ oe “OS | therefore desired his confidential minister, Halett-Effendi, to look 
Reges”’ passes from mouth to mouth ; and the Spaniards, unrolling | 


out for some Greek of the Fannar, who was qualified for the ap- 


| pointment, and who had never connected himself with any foreign 





party. The venerable and much-respected prince Demetrius Ghika, 
son of a former hospodar of Moldavia, living in obscurity and 
poverty, with a numerous family, in one of the most retired 
villages near the Bosphorus, had, in former days of prosperity, been 
the friend and patron of Halett-Effendi, for whom he laid the 
foundation of the power he was now exercising, as the favorite 
companion and confidential adviser of the sultan. Halett thought 
of his benefactor Ghika on this occasion, proposed him to the 
sultan, and was commanded to send for him and intimate to him 
that the sultan’s choice had fallen on him. The messenger des- 
patched to Ghika to require his attendance, was one of the per- 
sonages whose outward insignia of office announced bim to bea 
capigee-bashi, or chamberlain, to whom the task is always intrusted 
of notifying his master’s good-will and pleasure that certain persons 
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Jould not continue to endure the miseries of life. Ghika did not 
n to be at home on his arrival, and as the capigee-bashi 
red disposed to wait until he saw him, the whole family were 

seized with consternation, and secret messengers were despatched in 

ll directions to prevent his return home. Halett-Effendi, after 

several days fruitless efforts to find out his old friend, was at length 

obliged to give up all thoughts of him ; and as time pressed, and it 
was necessary to get rid of the importunities of the Russian and 

French embassies, by the announcement that the appointment had 

been filled up with a person of the sultan’s own choice, Hallet- 

Efendi then thought of this Caragia, who was also living in ob- 

scurity and great poverty, and who had never occupied any con- 

icuous office. Caragia answered the summons with more alacrity 
an Ghika, and immediately received the glad tidings of his 
roaching elevation. I have been assured by persons who were 
well acquainted with Caragia and his family, that, until the day 
when he was informed of the good fortune which awaited him, he 
was in such a state of poverty, that his daughters were under the 
necessity of knitting stockings and purses for the purpose of earn- 
ing the means of a scanty livelihood, and that frequently the whole 
family lived, for weeks, upon olives and brown bread.—Journal of 

a Nobleman. 

A NEW TRAP FOR THIEVES. 

The road from Fragett to Lobosh had some years ago been 
rendered very unsafe, in consequence of its being made the scene 
of operations of a band of brigands who for a long time hovered 
about the confines of Transylvania, and of the Bannat of 
Temesvar. After a great number of fruitless efforts to find 
out the place of their retreat, it was discovered in a curious 
way. A shepherd from the neighbouring mountains was observed 
to come to Lobosh regularly once a week, and buy up a large 

tity of wine, which he took back with him. Suspicion 
was at length awakened by the frequency and regularity of his 
hases, and he was one day seized and brougnt before the 
governor of the district, who, by dint of threats and promises, suc- 
ceeded in extorting from him the avowal, that he was the pur- 





THE PLAY-GOER. 


PERFORMANCES OF SATURDAY NIGHT. 
Drury-Lang.—Rob Roy Macgregor—Nettlewig Hall—And The Ice Witch. 
Covent GarpEen.—Azor and Zemira—And Neuha's Cave. 








FRENCH PLAYS. 
TO THE TATLER. 

Mr Tatier,—Suffer me to repair an involuntary breach of gal- 
lantry of which I have been guilty. The fashion I see is, in certain 
play-bills, to give precedence to the women,—like the old-fashioned 
ones, I gave it to the men. If you please, ] will repair, all I can, 
so great a blunder. Madame Albert disappointed me, in what I 
may call the serious of French sentiment,—the effects of disap- 
pointed love. She wants both simplicity and power ;—she studies 
too much, and has not the art to conceal her art: indeed, that is 
an impossibility, when actor or actress aims at producing effect by 
studying attitude, and not by giving way to the impulse excited 


| naturally in the mind by the thought or action to be represented ; 
| this is so obvious, the actor should know it by intention almost. 
| Madame Albert, however, does not rant ; and, with more attention 


to nature, she would bea pleasing little actress. Her face is round, 
and rather plain, but expressive; though owing to the smallness of 
her features, the expression, except near to the stage, is lost ina 


great measure. In those light comic pieces in which the French so 
| excel, she is very delightful, full of sprightliness and glee ;_ it is, to 


veyor of the troop of robbers that had so long infested the neigh- | 


bourhood. It appeared from his statement, that their number was 
about one hundred, and that the place of their retreat and conceal- 
ment was one of the extensive caverns of which a great number 
exist in this part of Transylvania. They had so fortified the en- 
trance of this cavern, that it appeared to the governor that the 
lives of a great number of the assailants must be sacrificed by any 

attack upon it. Stratagem was therefore resolved on. The 
shepherd received a positive promise of oblivion, and of a pension 
for life, of a hundred florins, if he would co-operate with the 
governor, and not let the robbers suspect that they had been be- 
trayed. Glad enough to save his neck on such terms, he promised 


my mind, in these little things that she excels,—though from the 
number of handkerchiefs put in requisition during the represen- 
tation of Isaure, and of Valentine as well, I fancy I must admit, 


' that, like the Ministerial majority, I am in a minority of one. She 


to do everything that would be required of him; and as a guarantee | 


for his good faith, he placed his wife and children as hostages in 
the governor’s hands. He was then ordered to proceed to the 
cavern, with the accustomed supply of wine, into which a sufficient 
quantity of opium was infused. The banditti got drunk as usual: 
and when they awoke on the following morning, they found them- 
selves within the walls of the prison of Lobosh. They were after- 


wards hung in chains on the very mountain under which was situ- 


ated the cavern they had selected as their habitation.— The same. 








CHAT AND MISCELLANIES. 


Matrimony.—“ They manage these things differently in France.” 





sings very prettily. Mademoiselle St Ange is a charming creature, 
and a picquant actress—so vivacious, so arch—she looks, too, 
unutterable things; and she trips so lightly about, she must have a 
heart teeming with gaiety and good humour,—but she can be shrew- 
ish: witness Blanchette, in Isaure. I like her fine lady characters 
least; she cannot throw off her nature and archness ; and to discard 
nature is the finest effort your fine lady makes, and must accom- 
plish, or she has no pretension to the character; if Mademoiselle 
St Ange is a pretender, she will take this as no compliment, of 
course. Mademoiselle Eliza personates young gentlemen cleverly ; 
but still there is a womanishness about her, which she cannot con- 
ceal ; and I never like to see a woman attempt to disguise it. But 
why are women thrusted into men’s characters ?—thrusted, by the 
way, is a Cobbettism,—but I swear by his admirable little grammar 


written for plough-boys. I hate to see a female in men’s apparel 


The following advertisement appeared in the Constitutionnel in the 


course of the last week. We give name and number, for the informa- 
tion of travelling bachelors from England :—* Marriage. —Madame 
Houdard has succeeded, by zeal and discretion, in causing the torch 
of Hymen to be lighted, and in matching with promptness those 
who have addressed themselves to her.—Rue Ste.‘ Appoline,' No. 4.” 


IyTELLIGENT Dicniraries.—Two worthy deacons in a neigh- 


bouring Burgh, talking of the reform measure, thus addressed each | 


other :—“ But, dear me, Mr ———, though you are against reform, 
every one is not of your opinion—you’re but a mere individual.” 
“What do you say, Sir!” replied Mr ———, “do you call me an 


individual ?—then I say, Sir, that you are the same ;”” and turning 
his back on his opponent, marched off, highly delighted with having 
repaid the supposed insult.—Scotch Paper. 


Eupirics.—Were we to judge by what we see and hear, by the 
tumber of the empirics with which we are infested, by the silence 
of the law on the offences they commit, and by the very general 
encouragement which they obtain from our enlightened countrymen, 
one would imagine that medicine was nothing better than a game 
of chances, which every fool may gain at, and that physicians are 
little better than useless incumbrances, which merit neither protec- 
tion nor reward.— Westminster Review for April. 


Lecat Precaution.—The late Lord Clonmel, who never thought 
of demanding more than Is. for an affidavit, used to be well satisfied 
Provided it was a good one. In his time the Birmingham shillings 
Were current, and he used the following extraordinary precaution 
‘0 avoid being imposed upon by taking a bad one:—* You shall 
‘tue answer make to such questions as shaH be demanded of you 
touching this affidavit, so help you God, Is this a good shilling + 
Are the contents of this affidavit true? Is this your name and hand- 
Writing ?”— Legal Observer. 





—true, young boys formerly played the parts of women, but that 
has been discarded—and why perpetuate the worse habit of the two ? 
Mademoiselle Florval is a pretty mannerist; and Mademoiselle 
Jamain can be arch and natural. Cloup is an excellent represen- 
tative of the old gentleman of the old school, going, if not gone, 
whither [ hope it will never return—along with the old order of things. 
I like Preval: there is much humour in him. It would be unpar- 
donable to pass over M. Gamard, whose comic powers appear to 
me to be of the highest order; he never descends to broad farce, 
and yet he is irresistibly comic, because he never exceeds the 
modesty of nature ;—that is the charm in everything. M. Alfred, 
too, makes a capital lover,—I have but just been made aware how 
well he is adapted to represent the character,—I like him none the 
worse for it, and trust the allusion may be excused. If men were 
true, as well as loving, what a being would man be! The sentiment 
is Shakspeare’s—I forget the lines. Excuse the bit of Utilitarianism 
I would tag to it: if men were true, of how much misery would 
they avoid the infliction! I wish the world would agree to stamp 
him as of a bad heart, and to be shunned, who conceives of woman, 
that their existence is for the gratification alone of a passion which, 
licentiously indulged, degrades the Lord of the Creation beneath 
the brute that perisheth. I have been excessively disappointed in 
seeing so comparatively few English faces at the French Plays, 
which, as introducing sociabilities and pleasures common to most 
men, must tend to soften down, and I would fain hope in the end, 
obliterate, those bloody and bitter asperities, which, for the gain of 
the few, have been most sordidly, and basely, and wickedly engen- 
dered between two neighbouring people for centuries. Ever your’s, 
faithfully, 
7th April, 1831. Tue StranGeR in Lonpvon, 
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Pacanini.—lt is said that one of the concerts given at the | iNrERESTING WORKS just yublished by HENRY COLBURN and RICHARD 
Opera in Paris, by Signor Paganini, produced him 16,500 francs. BENTLEY, New Burlington street. 
An amateur has made the following calculation upon this amount. I. 
The performer played during the evening three pieces, each cover- RETROSPECTIONS OF THE STAGE. 


- : ‘ Ayr By the late Manager, Mr JoHN Bernarb, formerly Secretary to the 
ing about five pages of music, of six rows, giving about 91 measures | Ciub. Edited by his Son, William Baile Bernard. , Beef Steak 


to thefpage. The fifteen pages thus contained 1,365 measures, by nae ag are among the most amusing of our numerous stage recollections,”_ 
which the 16,500 francs are to be divided. The quotient will be di aps Il. 

12 francs for each measure, or the proportions will be as follow :— RANDOM RECORDS. 

For a round, 12f ; a minim, or white note, 6f.; a black note, 3f.; | By Georcz Corman the Younger. With Portrait, dedicated by Gracious Per. 
acrotchet, If. 50c.; a double crotchet, 15 sous; a triple crotchet, | ™sion to his Majesty. In 2 vols. small 8vo. By 


: *«The production of an able and excellent pen—unguestionably th 
74sous. And, on the other hand :—For a pause, 15f.; a demi P pe , yy, that of one of 





he ; the most distinguished dramatic writers of the age. It abounds in amusing and 
pause, 6f.; a minim rest, 3f.; a demi rest, If. 50c.; a quarter of a | interesting subjects.”—Morning Post. = 

rest, 75c. There would still, out of the 16,500 francs, remain : 

420 frances, which is exactly the price of such a violin as the Con. | Te Noes SY Sees Sea Sews 5 


Or the CaLcenvar of Natures. By Wittiam Howirr. In 1 vol. 8yo. with 
numerous vignettes, price 10s. 6d. J 
“(A delightful and useful work.””—Morning Post. 


servatory awards as a prize to its most distinguished pupils—Le 
Furet de Londres. 


| 
| 
. : ° oe —— lV. 
— Policy induced Bonaparte to re-establish religious worship in COMPANION TO THE WAVERLEY NOVELS. 
France, which he thought would be a powerful aid to the consolida- | 


A ‘ . Beautifully printed and embellished, and neatly bound, price 68. each number, 
tion of his power; but he would never consent to the persecution | STANDARD NOVELS. No. It. 
of other religions. He wished to influence mankind in positive and | Containing Gopwin’s CELEBRATED Story oF CALEB W ILLIAMS, witha 


+ ; ; H 2 ’ : | biographical and critical sketch, complete, price 6s. 
temporal things, but not in points of belief— Bourrienne’s Memoirs. 9gra¥" Senndntne sie a ee Pater. ST Menieinn, aetesite, 
— There are, besides the temper of our climate, two things | _, No lIl—To be published May 1, will contain the whole of the Sry, by 
‘s ° | Cooper, corrected and revised, with a New Introduction and Notes written 
peculiar to us, that contribute much to the beauty and felegance of | expressly for this publication by the author. 
our gardens; which are the gravel of our walks, and the fineness 


V. 
and almost perpetual greenness of our turf: the first is not known ONLY AUTHENTIC LIFE OF BONAPARTE. 
anywhere else, which leaves all their dry walks in other countries, 


With seventeen beautiful illustrations by the most eminent Artists, price only 18s, 
very unpleasant and uneasy; the other cannot be found in France THE NATIONAL LIBRARY. 


or in Holland as we have it, the soil not admitting that fineness of ,; eet os ee Cena ee Se CO 
blade in Holland, nor the sun that greenness in France, during BOURRIENNE’S LIFE OF BONAPARTE. To which are now first added Notes 


- 2 2 - and Illustrations from the dictations of Napoleon at St Helena, from Notes by 
most of the summer; nor indeed is it to be found but in the finest | Joseph Bonaparte, the Memoirs of the Duke of Rovigo, General Rapp, Count Las 


























of our soils.— Temple on Gardening. Casas, Constant, and other authentic sources. 
DOMESTIC INSTRUCTION. 
r A GENTLEWOMAN whose residence adjoins Kensington Gardens, and who 
PERFORMANCES FOR THIS EVENING. has brought up and educated a large family, being at present désceuvré from 
N Tragi : : " : her sons having gone out into the world, wishes to RECEIVE into her domestic 
A New Tragic Drama, in Five Acts, entitled circle, now consisting only of herself and daughter, TWO LITTLE BOYS, from 
THE PLEDGE ; OR, CASTILIAN HONOUR. five to ten years of age, whom she would instruct in the Latin Accidence, and 
such rudiments as are fitted to prepare them for large or public schools, This 
(By Mr Kenney.] arrangement is particularly desirable for little boys whose delicacy of constitution 
Donna Zanthe, Miss Phillips. Josepha, Mrs C. Jones. A Lady, Mrs Newcombe. | may unfit them for encountering the habits and discipline of a school. The 
ernani, Mr Wallack. Don Carlos, Mr Cooper. advertiser has been accustomed to pay great attention to the health of her own 
Don Leo, Mr Macready. King of Bohemia, Mr Cowin. children, and the same care would be extended to those confided to her charge.— 
Duke of Bavaria, Mr C. Jones. Duke of Gotha, Mr Thompson. | Address A. B. C.,45 Broad street, Golden square. 
. Don Mathias, Mr Bland, Don Henriquez, Mr Younge. — 
on Ricardo, Mir J. Vining. Don Juan de Haro, Mr Howard. ‘TT — . . 
Page to Don Leo, Mr Honner. First Conspirator, Mr Hammerton. SURREY THEATRE. 
Second Conspirator, ral F. nny “ ne, Mr Fenton. An entirely new Romantic Drama, entitled 
eronymo, Mr Webster. 


ALWYN AND BERTHOLDY. 


Previous to the Drama, Spontini’s Overture to ‘ Ferdinand Cortez.’ {By Mr Atmar.] 





To conclude with a new splendid Tale of Enchantment, called Guthela, Miss Somerville. Madelon, Miss Vincent. 
- WT. + y NT Leopold, Mr Almar. The Headsman, Mr Williams. Alwyn, Mr C. Hilk 
THE ICE WITCH ’ OR, THE FROZEN HAND. Bertholdy, Mr Osbaldiston. Romberg, Mr D. Pitt. Herman, Mr Lee. 
: 7 (By Mr BUCKSTONE.,] : Mr Balaam Brown, Mr Vale. Arnold, Mr Gough. Solomon, Mr Webb 
Edda, Miss B bang Miss —, N cone Mrs W = Mrs Mapl Peter and Paul, Mr Asbury and Mr Hobbs. Reichkel Snips, Mr Rogers. 
~ ida, Mias Faucit. Urfred, Mrs Fast. Norma, Miss s. Phillips) ©s0n- | Between the first and second Acts of ‘ Alwyn and Bertholdy,’ the Performances of 
Hecla, Mrs W. Barrymore. Freyr, Miss Poole. Herr Von Joel, the Human Flapeolet ; or, German Siffleur. 
Principal Dancers—Miss Barnett, Miss Baseke, Misses Ballin, M‘Henry, and Lydia. | The Romantic Drama of ‘ Alwyn and Beftholdy’ will be succeeded oh the Per- 
Harold, Mr H. Wallack. Magnus Snoro, Mr Harley. formances of Michael Boai, assisted by Madame Boai and Monsieur ingels. 
Sweno, Mr Younge. Runic, Mr Tayleure. Gruthioff Mr Howell. | Between the first and second Acts of ‘ The Prophet of the Moor’ will be performed 
’ Sterno, Mr T. Blanchard. Tycho, Mr Rowerd. an Air, with variatiations, by Michel Boal, on his Chin. 
+. The Plea a the les Wich To conclude with a New Romantic Drama, called The 
o-morrow, The Pledge ; an e Ice Witch. 


PROPHET OF THE MOOR. 
[By Mr Avman.] 


; Catherine Gray, Miss Somerville. Crazy Ruth, Miss M.C. Poole. 
THEATRE ROYAL, COVENT GARDEN. Honor Jeykel, Miss Jordan. 


Dame Hetty Horner, Miss Nichol. 





A New Grand Opera, in Three Acts, called meee tn 5 
vy r > . ’ i é 8. ‘ z = < ’ . 
AZOR AND proetey * OR, THE — ROSE. Master John Horner, Mr Vale. Oliver Brown, Mr Lee. 
apted by Sir Georce Smart. 








Fatima, Lesbia, Zemira, Miss Cawse, Miss H. Cawse, and Miss Inverarity. aaah eauneteas la ean 5 
aan Wis Renee. 7 QUEEN’S THEATRE. 


Saggarah, Ulin, and Marmouna, Misses Horton, Harrington, and P. Horton. 








A Mr Wiles Geanten, tie thon A Comedietta, (in One Act,) entitled 
zor, Mr Wilson. Sander, Mr Morley. DELUSIONS. 
Ali, Mr G. Penson. Nigromant, Mr Evans. satel [By Mr Bannan.) , 
To conclude with a New Melo-Drama, called Ellen Mowbray, Miss Stohwasser. Mary, Miss Wells. Mrs Jenkins, Mrs Garrick. 
’ ’ rR. 2 rT “ : 7 Frank, Mr Marshall. Mr Drax, Mr Munroe. 
NEUHA’S CAVE ’ OR, SOUTH SEA MUTINEERS., Mr John Fraser, Mr Spenser. Charles Euston, Mr Green. 
[By Mr Peake.) , ae : 
Islanders.—Fegee, Mr Collett. Attoo and Tahamea, Mr F. Sutton and Mr Brady. After which, a New Operatic Piece, entitled 
3 Neuha, Miss Taylor. © GALATEA. 
} Captain Boldweather, Mr Parry. Sprayling, Mr Baker. Galatea, Miss Vernon. Eudora, Mrs Humby. Doris, Mrs Garrick. 
Torquil, Mrs Vining. Mr Pimpernel Chickweed, Mr Keeley. Acis, Mr Bennett. Damon, Mr J. Russell. Ulysses, Mr Spenncer. | 
Ludwig Bompertz, Mr F. Matthews. Black Sam, Mr Paulo. Lysander, Mr G. Lejeune. Telemon, Mr Munroe. Faunus, Mr G. Smith. 
Ben vce, © bea rane, Jack Skvscrape, Mr Turnour. Polyphemus, the Fiend of Mount Etna, Mr E. Seguin. 
cksley, Mr Henry. Dogsbody, Mr Fuller. To be succeeded by a New Farcetta, called 
To-morrow, Azor aud Zemira; and Neuha’s Cave. DOUBLE OR QUITS. 
Mrs Properly, Mrs Glover. Mrs Anna Maria Podger, Mrs Garrick. 
Miss Ellen Temple, Miss Stohwasser. Captain Somerton, Mr Forrester. 
, r Th , Mr Barnett. Mr ! tus Podger, Mr Wilki ° 
I RE} ICH PLAY Ss, 10mMas r Barnett fr Augustus Podger, Mr Wilkinson 


THEATRE ROYAL, HAYMARKET. | To conclude with a ‘THE FRENCH SPY” Spectacle, called, 





On commencera 4 Sept Heures et demie par | French—Mathilde de Grammont, the dumb lady, assuming the Characters of Pierre 
L’AVARE ' Graziot, a Cadet of the Lancers, and Omar Almorid, an Houah, 
Comédie en Cing Actes, de Motiere, avec les Corrections du Théatre Francais. Madame ae ee a Te Stohwasser. 
Elise, Mlle. Jamain. Marianne, Mile. Fliza. Frosine, Mlle St Ange. The General, Mr Tilbury. . Major sateen tie Spencer. 
_ Harpagon, M. Preval. Avselme, M. Cloup. Valére, M. Alfred. Captain Dessaix, Mr G. Lejeune. Ensign Lefevre, Mr Seymow. 
Cléante, M. Albert. Lafleche, M.Guenée. Maitre Jacqus, M. Laporte. Gabriel Goutte, Mr G. Smith. Serjeant Beauvine, Mr Marshall. 
Maitre Simen, M. Gamard. Le Notaire, M. Arnaud. Colin Coquinard, Mr Wilkinson. 
Suivie de Algerines—Almeida, Miss Ayres. Zitta, Mademoiselle Constance. 
LES SUITES D’UN MARIAGE DE RAISON. The Dey, Mr Munroe. Ali Ben Al Hamed, Mr H. Cooke. 
- a fomeete en Un Acte, de MM. Darrots et L’Herik. Samer - 
Mme. rt remplira le Role de Suzette. Madame Pinchon, Mile. St Ange. | A op ’ - TRr — Moa, ee ws 
Bertrand, M-Pélissic. Le Genéral Comte de Brémont, M. St Aubert. — | ASTLEY’S AMPHITHEATRE. _Mazeppa Ducrow s 
Edouard, M. Alfred. Pinchon, M. Laporte. Michel, M. Arnaud. Scenes in the Circle—The Murderers 


On Finira par 


of Grenoble. 
LES RENDEZ-VOUS BOURGEOIS. 


_ . _ ale 
Copure Tueatre.—The Farmer’s Wife—The Black 
Opéra en Un Acte, Musique de Nico.o. = Wolf 
Mme. Albert remplira le Rile de Kose. Reine, Mile Florval, | Spider—The Man Wolf. Blood 
_ Louise, Mile. St Ange. Julie, Mile. Herminie. |S: ’s WELLS “ TtTRE— The Kuni 3100a— 
M. Dugravier, M. Préval. César. M. Laporte. Charles, M. Alfred. SADLER s W ELLS Purat RE. I he Knight of 
Bertrand, M. Gamard. Jasmin, M. Arnaud. The British Roscius—Roda. 





———— 
Puplishea vy J. UNWHYN, at RHE CATER Vile, # Corie ouccs, Oud, (Wo Wuom au booas, and communications tor the Kditor, are to be addressed) ; sold by 
J. Cuappet; Errincuam Wison, Royal Exchange; A. Hays, 165 Regent street; J. Fie.p, 16 Air street, Piccadilly; MArsH, 145 Oxford street, next door 4 
Fladong’s Hotel; at Encr’s Library, Old Bond street; W.Kenneru, Corner of Bow street, Covent Garden; E. Tunnour, Theatrical Agent, 10 Broad Court 
Long Acre ; and by all Booksellers and Newsmen. . . 
Advert.s:ments received at the Tatuen Orrice, 4 Catherine treet, Strand; also by Mr G. RevNevi, Country Newspaper and Generals Advertising Offite: 
42 Chancery lane ; and by Messrs ©. A481 W Reyne te, at the Printing Ogice, 45 Broad street, Golden sauare. 
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